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world or de duughed at;
or It frownme on you: -

. Laugh at the
Prown
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Blng It you alm ts be pltled.
Blgh If you went to be seorned

For the echoen robound n
Of mdifferance, by orivy

Be glad and your tellows in
He mnil, they regard you a

There are thoms to asslgn for oo fartune of thine,
Soch fell reusons ay malics Rdvance,

Thore Is room in the halls of pleasurs,
But we would we alone wers thote,
And one by one we have parsed on
To a narrow, selfish care.

For the smiles we faln would seattor,
And the Band we would faln reach out:

1s an fmpulre we llve nnd lonep to soe
Unrequited and put 1o u:nm

And betrayals have oft been our partion,
For the Kindness we would bostow;

80 far nway with vretenss, out of pure self-dsfense,
We niudl mite oul woe for woe,

amlipige,
nee,

8 the time o fin birth
[ 9

mook-joyful sound
L

—8ing Bing Prison Star of Hope.

'cr Her @ish Realized. A

She was sitting by t“ kitehen
fable paring apples fop neemaoent,
She was a tall, languid girl'of sixteen
or theresbout, and spoke with a soft,
indolent  drawl, ghe was (alking
now, as much to hersell ps to any-
hody, for no one spemed to have time
o answer,
in the little entry, and her mother
wis busthing In and out from the pans
try, sereenlog pumpkin and making
cukes, It lacked ounly three days 1o
Christmas,

“I wish 1 could have some experi
onces,” she was saying
will have a lot of new experiences 1o
toll when she comes here for Christ.

mus, She's always having experl
onees, and g0 lg Dorp, and so Is
Allan. | wigh 1 conld bave just one

expericthies mysell.”

Her mother sniffed and took time
fo say “Oh, you'll have experlences
onobigh if you live, calld.” ‘But the
sleter lnughed, “You'll have to wake
up, Allee, if you ever hove noy experl

onres,” she sald,

“Oh, you pesdn't laneh'” he girl
enld, atill in her even drawl, “Yon
don't want mny experlences, All yon

want s to have Wallle Burch come (o
SBururday night  and
evers Sunday nlght—thnt's wll the ox-
porience s vou want.”  ‘The oldar sis.
ter Mushiod and would have answered
sharpiy, but thele father came in Just
at  that  moment. “Are  yYou busy,
Sarah? he asked hurriedly.

“Busy! | should think s0." Sarah
nuswored shortly. “After 1 finish thig
churning, 've got to help ma with
the pies, and="

“And this afternoon Wallle Burch
I« coming to take her to gel ever-
proons for  the schoolhouse” Allee
put Ip  “HBusy!—she's always busy.”

“Well, | don't kpow, 1 must have
that mondy, Stas Perry's Leon bore
apd =a¥s that payvment on the faller
wae due st weosk, and he's got to
have the maoney. | don't know how
I ever did forget It. 1 never loet the
time g0 by before, Somebody will
have to  go out to the Junctlon to
Leavett's, and get a hundred and sey-
enty-five dollars. He hasn't pald me
my share of the ecompany lumber
money yvet."

"Lel me go, pa,” Allee sald,

“Whoever goes will have to drive
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2aring apples for mincement.
Tony. 1 can’t let oither Gyp or Beas
go ‘cday.” sald the farmer.

“But 1 can deive Tony.”

“You never did drive him"

“No. but didn’t | bring him up?
He'll do mnything I tell him."

S0 at hall-prst eleven Allee sturtod
vt on the erlsp winter road to the
Junctjon, with Tony, bigh-ived but
obedient, .

“Be gure (o start from the Junction

.
[0

Her sigter was churning |

|

“Aunt Alion |

by half-past three,” the mother called
after her. “That long streteh  of
wools beyond the foller {8 awful dan
gorous at night. Come home early
and bring some peanut candy for the
children,”

*Y—e--5," called the girl back,

Tony was at his best speed and on
his best bohavior. Allee was delight-
od to find that he obeyed her lenst
elgm.

At half-past one o'clock they had
renched the Junetion. Mr. Leaver!

The wind caught the veil and disar-
ranged it.
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was not at home. His wife sali he
would Be Inoon the four o'clock traln
The four o'clock traln wos late-

quarter past, hall past. flve  o'clock.

Tony woa tired of standing, but the

whistle sounded at Jast. Mr. Loavett
and another man got off the
He caught sight of Allee,  "Hellg,
girk! I thonght your father wonld be
sending for that money, Come up to

money's up there,”

When Allee started out from Mr. |

Leavett's house It wag half-past five,

When she and Tony were stlll two |

miles from the woods, at a lonely
turn In the road, the horse suddenly
shled, then stood stock still,
man  was standing  directly  before
them—a tall woman dressed In black,
with a Dblg mourning vell over ler
face,

“Oh, miss,”’ she whined In a feeblo !
volce, “can you tell me where | will |

find Silas Perry’s house? I'm his

mother, and | wrote him to meet me |
But ke couldn’ta- |

at the Junction,
got the letter—he was always & good
son, Sllag was, I It a long walk to
his house? .

“Walk! You ecan't walk {t.  You
must be real old,” sald Allce hospit
ably. “Get fn with me. 1 go righi
by Silas Perry's house.”

With a muttered “Thank you,” the
woman climbod awkwardly luto lhe‘
slelgh.

“Let me take your satchel,” sald |
Alice, making room at her feet; but
the woman clung to ft. “It's got all
I own In the world in It"” she sald,
H0 she sat prim and severe, with her
préclous snichel in her lap, while
Alice tucked the warm robes about
her,

The moon came up and shone with
little scuds of clond across It. They
were very sflent. All at once Tony's
quick pace and the wind together
catight the black vell and tossed (t'
out of pluce. It was quickly spatehed
back, but Allee had seen—whiakers!
Her blood ran cold, 1t was the man
al the station. He wam after the
money. What ashould she do. It
would do no good to shriek. Bhe

| e,

traly, |

the house and have a cup of tea—ihe |

mugt think quickly.

girl suddenly clapped ope hand to the
bosom of her Juoket, “I've lost it!”
sha cried excliedly—"the money—

pa's money-~Iit was a hundred and
soventy-five dollars.”

1 had 1t & minute ago. Can't you
noe It back there?'  The figure by
her sido turned Is bead. Yes, thore
In the gleam of the lght on the anow

was & small dark packet, “1 oan't
leave Tony,” c¢rled the girl, “Can't
you—won't you, please, get It for

me?!.

Depositing the preclous satchel, the
flgure climbed reluctantly down from
the slelgh and staried  back toward
the object. It was almost reached.

“8—s—sauy, Tony!™ Allee eried
under hor breath—and lnstantly Tony
was off at great leaps, gulcting gradu.
ally to long, even atrides as he neared
the farest road.

The girl never moved: all she aaid
was “S—a—ans!" At Intérvals, The
trees shot by. Was It an hour, two
hours, a week? Tha light of the
Perry farmhoune showed through the
thinnlng trees. Touy slowed down
and turned the curve of (he home
d¥lve with sldes foaming, nostrils
diiating and eyes fairly bursting
from their sockets, The fathor was
waiting at the gato, the mother on
the stoop, Sarmh and Wallle Burch
at the window, It wag nine o'cloek.

“What In the world!” ejaculated
the farmer. Alles thrust the money
Into her father's hand and Nung her
arms about her motber's neck, “l've
had my experience,” she crled, and
fainted dead away.

The next mornlng when the satcliel
was brought in, it was found to con
taln a revolver, an ugly-looking knife
and a small dark lantern,

“I bope he enjoyed the peanut

candy,”  drawled  Allee languldly.—
(irnce Adele Plerce In Tos Angeles
Times,

RUN -BY PERSPIRATION POWER

Pecullar Elevator That Lifted Bishop
Potter's Distinguished Guest.

Durlng &n uncommonly hot week of
A summer when Bishop Henry . Pot-
ter reslded on North  Washington
siiare he hod ns a guost p distin
sulshod English churchman, a bishop
and momber of the Houwse of Lorvds.
The visltor was saileted with rhetima
tEm and was aupphle o aseend the
stalrs from the dinlng room without
conelderable suffering, The residence
wis  equipped with a  bhand-power
frelght and bageage clovator, large
anough
althongh not ordinarily nsed for
that puepose.  After noticlng the evi
dent pain caused by the staleway, In
the case of his distinguished guest, |t
auciirred 1o Bishop Potter that the
frelght elevator might he available
4% 4 more conveniont means ol ascent,

After dinner on one of the hottest
days In sumfer the experiment was
tried,  The vislting bishop stepped
carefully Into the gloomy box. Two
voung men who had aleo dined well,
and to whom post-prandinl exertion
WY Inh the nature of & gore burden,
were pressed Into service to haual on
the ropes. The distinguighed and af-
Alcted guest was of o portly habit,
and welghed more than the avernge of
“stune.”

The elevator was not bullt for groat
welghts, and lts lfting power depend.
vl almost exactly upon  the main
strength at the end of the ropes. With
prodiglous heaving and hauling the
ascent was begun, The two Dushed

| and panting young men looked at ench
A wo |

other and had emphatic thoughts, Ax
the galtered calves of the ecclesiastic
were disappearing up the shaft, an
lnch at a time, a deep yvoice Aoated
down to the volunteer crew;

“I say, does L run by water-power?”

And In a gasping duet, the reply
ascended from below

“Yes, my lord, by perapiration
power.—New York Mall and Express

Couldn't Mail His Kitty.

The Unlted States mall service I8
continually handling all sorts of curl
ous things, but all | vious records
were broken, so far « the Omaha
postofice Is concerned, wiien a kitten
properly tagged and addrossed and
stamped was pushed through the win-
dow Inbelled "Packagesn.” The sender
was # colored boy so small that he
could searculy reach the window, and
when the clerks expiained to him that
the anlmal conid not ge through the
malls, and forced him (o lake It back,
his ocontempt for the institutlon was
unlimited.

“Why ean't 1 send It?" Re walled,
“It's & present to ma aunt and they
all peeds a eoat. [ done spend ma
money for stamps for dig animal and
gpee’ youse dop't tako It ‘cause I'se
ovlored.”

The llinols Central rallway has paid

to the state In taxes under (ts char-
ter, which calls for 7 pef cent of
groas receipts, $20,58%, 186 sinco com-
pletion of the road in 185

“ernd E r | ‘tﬂﬁ-
| ittty b deo,

to accommodate ote passeén |

i Pahaw;

.. Working Under Difficultiss.

the track. In
L
to lve In hn‘tsmmllt on plles, which
could be approached only In s,
Mosquiloes wore so plentiful that the
worlgnen had to woar masks, of which
4,000 were bought for the purpose,

Municipalities in Business. |

A British pagllampentary pa
fusued shows t ll% of the % w be

nicipalities In England, not lncluding
London, earry off business enterprises
of some sort, The total capital invest:
od Iz over $1,000,000,000, and the net
profit, after paylng all working ex-
ponses, Itervst charges and so on,
amounts to §1,551,405.

Burglars Had Their Revange.

Burglars, unable to break through
the iron door of a clgar shop In per-

lin, avenged themeolves by palnting |

up & notlen:  “There is nothing here
worth steallng,”

THE FOUR-TRACK NEWS.

When the differest members of the
editor's family ask, "Why don’'t The
Four Track News coma?” [t Ia getting
to bo like Castoria, even “the children
ery for IL” and Lhis tells the story,
It 15 the most Interesting publieation
that comes in our exchanges, and the
renses {8 easily told. Mr. Geo, H.
Daniels, the General Passenger Agent,
who ha# charge of It, has the “Carne
glo faculty” of getting good men
around him, who know their husiness,
and the result is that in oversthing
the publication departiment of the Now
York Central distributes, It fs “all
right."-—Hrookiyn (N. Y.) Journal

The subseription price of “The
Four-Track News"” Is 60 cenls per
year. A sample copy will be sent free
for 5 cents by Geo. H, Danlels, Gener.
al Passengor Ageot, New York Cen
tral & Hudeon River Rallroad, Grand
Central Statlon, New York,

Mamma—"Tel] me “‘hy_}‘nu dlslike | 1 fL."

your new doll, darling? Little Elsie

Light That Naver Falls..
A Chlesgo Inventor, Mr. George Ma.

out. While experimenting with photo
graphic chemicals four years ago Ma-
grady's attentlon was attracted by a
glow in a small globe. The glow was
caused by a chemieal which the in-
venlor keeps wecrel. Magrady en-
larged the glow and perfected the lght
by placing it In an aletight glass,
He says there {8 no reason why the
light will not remaln brilllant forever,
if It Is not broken. A company has
n formed (o manufacture the Mghts
in‘numerous sizes. A patent hood Ata
over the globe and covers it complete.
Iy when the light (¥ not needed.

To the housewife who has not yek
hecome mequainted with the new
things of everyday use In the markeg
and who s ressonably satisfled with
the old, we would suggest that a trial
of Deflanes Cold Water Btarch be
mude at opes, Not glope becauss It
fa guarantesd by the manufacturers
lo he superior to any other brand,
but bocause cach 10¢ package con-
taing 10 ozs,, while sl the other kinde
ocotiin but 12 oxs, It Is safe to say
that the lady who once uses Deflance
Starch will use no other.  Quality
and quantity must win.

Tommy—What did your mother do
for your out finger, Johnny? Johnny
~8he didn't do nothin® but liek me for
outtin® it

Soperfor quality and extra gquantity

must win. This I» why Dellance
Starch is taking the place of all
others,

“What," ‘l::‘-"tl_lh: ;:J;;l-l “has hae
came of Il the ald-Tasldpned girls™’

ai
“The majority of them." rojoined the op-
tmilet, “are Nappy wives und mothers at
Il wtivge of the game "

A smile of satisfaction soes with one of

'‘Cnuse ghe's ke Aunt Jane; her com- !

plexion rubs off.

Aunt, May—Come here, Freddie, and
jook at the new moon. Freddy
that ain't nothin'; I've seen
lots of moons ke that

Quinn—Sa many diug stores sell
cigarettes of late.  De Fonte—Well,
they are suppesed (o handle all Kinds
of |I1||!-III”‘

Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for Chlldren.

Bugesssfully used Ly Mother Uray, nurse
in the Children's Hote in New York, cure
Constipation, Feverisiness. Bad Btomach,

Teething Disorders, move sl regulate the |

Bowelsand Destroy Wormes. Over 0,000 tes-
timonlale. At all drogglsts, &5

e caniducted without the Use of money?

L course they cotihd)’ newergd Benator
Borghum
guardanice the result.”

It I o] thpl all parsons’ sone turn
ol to b worthlesa, Th yvou belleve LY
“tith, tWwar
s, You Know

The secrvt of (he popularity of Taxtors

“Ialthend ™ Sevent clgnr & rovealed 10 ane
word="Quuljty."

Johnny -Bay, pn, whut s olnssical mu
wie? Hin Wnther—lassical musie, my son
i munle that you cuan't whistie,
wouldn't 1 youn could

No chromoa or cheap preminms,
but & better quality and onethird
more of Deflance Starch for the same
price of other starches.

“Have you felt sliopers, sjr®" ale sald
Thoe boy clork blushed nhd sergtoled his

head,
Then, smiling bock, he found hix totue:
T felt "em often when I was young.™

The mildest tobnceo that grows In used
in the make-up of Baxter's Bullhend 3-
cent clgar. Try one and see.

Anxious Ingulrer'’ In Informed that the
fallure to support™ clwsse In the Jivorce
fnws daes not give i Colorndo woman a
right to dvorce it her husband falls to
aupport her for pvery oMoe for whilch she
miay be nominmted,

| Iot the

Baxter's "Bullhend" Boont clgnrs
YAre thera any seats m that esar™’
cullnd the Donver lvdy who wisBed 1o get

shonrd Ko
e we've gt

replitd  tha econductor,
Otig tear platform stop

HOW'S THIS?

Weo offer One Hygndrad Dallars reward for any
puse of Cpatacih that cannot be cyred by Hall's
Catarrh Cure,

E. b CHENEY & €0, Praps., Taleda, O,

We, the upndersigned, hava katvmn F. ], Choney
laost 15 vours nud belleve Wi perfocily
bnneabile in all business toemactions and toanck-
ally while o cursy wut any ohligations made by
thieir hrtn.

WEST & TRUAX. Wholeals Dmgelute. Taledn,
Cobio, WALDING, KINKAN & MARVIN, Whobe+
siht Druggtstn, Taleilo. Olio

Ml s Catareh Cuga s takon intieenglly, arting

dire=11y upany the Woo<d enil iefuces of the
yHLNIm 4 (o1 Il Prica Wi par
bottle, Wl Al

Halls Passily Pills 550 thio be

il plireo— W'y W that ¥ v T

| i), 1 sl Vo wife sxpetts youl to

L UC T GO T Tl wllyy

Sy her o

Sample |
FREE. Address A. 8, Olmeted, LoRoy, M. Y. |

|
“Don‘'t you tink that elestions could |

ot e would e bmpossible ty

nt Bomu parsons have 1;--|

PIU'TNAM FADELESS DYES color
more koods. per package. than others

Conduetop—Tlow o) i
Fina-—Y ol will hay
Walte Lakes viag
Ciir

i, Nitle girl®
ink i Bhe ale
f iy ake It a strecat

Mea, Winslow's Seuiiing Syrop,
For UBLGron toelling, softens ths game, nfnm!.r
Banmsiion, allaye puin. cures wind colic, 250 s botids

Hatel Keaper=Mave 5ol given thar mun
Mis BINT  Waltet Yoo Halol Koeper
| impossibic! Whe  he's whisthog st
Smuke Baxter's "Hullliend'” secont Clgnr.
A rural eddtor tins hig sign taeked Lo
the door of lils  sutieiam ‘We're ut
home to the dallur wheneyer I rings’

To Care a Cold I_n One day,
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tabiets. All
druggists refund moneyif itfails tocure. 25

Tl an, O voutg ambitton

dnd vou may guln aucly fame
ot peaple will misquite voul,
Likewlsa misspoll Your name.

180 not hollews Piso's Cure tor Consumption
bas wn equal for coughe aud colds. <Jopus »
Borsn, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. & 10

Peasimism hos beon dufined as the faith
of cowirds und optimlam as the fallh of
vole,

If you have smoked a Dulthead S-een
clgnr you know how good they are; |
you bave nol. belier iry one.

“Women talk sbout u-nhln’ but their
drosp”  On, 1 don't know, Tt ghoms 1o
me 've heard some of them talk about
thelr hags

St. Jacobs Qil

Is the greatest remedy in the world for all bodily

Aches and Pains

for which an external remedy may be used.
Price, 28¢. and 50¢c.

—



